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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

A LINE-A-DAY FOR CERTAIN LOVERS 

REMEMBRANCE 

I never forgot you, 

And I loved your silences. 

I believed in you, and yet I could not believe. 

I was both constant and inconstant. 

You were faithless — yet immeasurably true. 

A time came 

When your memory swung like a bright pendulum 
Backwards and forwards in my brain, 
Channeling a groove. 

Even had I loved you, 

I would have chosen the same way. 

RE-ENCOUNTER 

With your first word 

You royally out-starred my sudden, blazing faith. 

What you appeared to me in that instant 

Will never be told. 

UNDERCURRENTS 

There were warnings and devious oppositions: 

Frankness, simplicity, 

And many, many undercurrents. 
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And all the while I knew that what they feared of me 
I had no desire to accomplish. 



1 took as much — as little — all that 1 wanted, all. 

I alone guessed how much it was ; 

But they blessed me, sighing in their relief, 

For how little. 

PREMONITIONS 

Cloud upon cloud of mist, 

Fog clouds, 

And curtains of rain. 

Oh, the glistening world that lay last night 
Beyond the narrow and indrawing circle 
Of this grey morning's vision! 

I fear some secret chemistry at work 

Among these shifting shrouds, 

That stir and move repulsively, 

Like dank old water weeds 

In an old and stagnant pond. 

These dim cloud-walls may well conceal 

Some darker crown 

Than the pool's white crown of fire-flies. 

Have you no delicately colored words, 
Does your hand possess no new grace, 
Your eyes no cunning, 
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